THE THESMOPHORIAZUSAE, 528-547

That perchance a poisonous sophist

lorketh under every stone.0

O, nothing, nothing in the world

so hateful you will find
As shameless women, save of course

the rest of womankind.6
F.W. What can possess us, sisters mine ?

I vow by old Agraulus,
We're all bewitched, or else have had

some strange mischance befall us,
To let this shameless hussy tell

her shameful, bold, improper,
Unpleasant tales, and we not make

the least attempt to stop her.
If anyone assist me, good ; if not, alone we'll try,
We'll strip and whip her well, we will,

my serving-maids and I.*
MN. Not strip me, gentle ladies ; sure

I heard the proclamation,
That every freeborn woman now

might make a free oration ;
And if I spoke unpleasant truths

oa this your invitation,
Is that a reason why 1 now

should suffer castigation ?
F.W. It is, indeed : how dare you plead

for Mm who always chooses
Such odious subjects for his plays,

on purpose to abuse us ?
Phaedras and Melanippes too :

but ne'er a drama made he

e Cinere alicunde sumpto, cunmim eius dcpilabimus, ut
discat nmlier mulieribus non male dicere.
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